SLABTOWN

a week. The boy had to fire a furnace in the cellar with
wooden chips and run a small steam engine. Discovering
that Andy; could write a fair hand, Mr. Hay made him
bill clerk. Nothing was said about a raise in pay but
Andy was glad to be relieved of the taxing task in the
dark cellar. .
Hay kept his books in single entry* Some one told
Andy that all important firms used the double entry
tsystem. The boy determined to learn double entry. He
discussed his ambition with three neighborhood boys of
his own stripe with whom he had struck up a friendship,
John Phipps, William Cowley and Thomas N. Miller.
All that winter the four trudged into Pittsburgh and
were tutored by an experienced bookkeeper named Wil-
liams.
A gayer and more adventurous world was soon to
open for young Carnegie.
One night over a game of draughts David Brooks,
manager of the Ohio Telegraph Company in Pittsburgh,
remarked to Andy's Uncle Hogan that he was looking
for a bright messenger boy. The pay would be $2.JO
a week. This sum looked big, especially as William Car-
negie, who never managed to catch on in the new world,
was again out of a job.
Bright and early next morning, dressed in the one
white linen shirt which his mother washed daily, little
Andy appeared before Mr. Brooks. He got the job.
"When do you want to start in?" asked the manager.
Andy returned the classic answer, "Right now, sir, if
you please/* and went to work at once. The telegraph
office seemed like paradise after the grimy factory.
Telegraph offices have always been notable trair:~~
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